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GEORGE: Well, you see, If he'd been English or American
he would have married her as a matter of course.

SYLVIA: So I should hope.

DAISY: Because she was divorced on his account, you
mean?

GEORGE: Yes, But the French haven't our feeling on that
matter, I'm not quite sure If Andre will be willing to
ma try her.

SYLVIA: Oh, that would be dreadful. Under those circum-
stances the man must marry the woman. He simply must,

GEORGE: Of course.

KNOX: Come along, Sylvia. We won't discuss women's
rights now.

SYLVIA: {Giving DAISY her hand very cordially.} And If there's
anything I hate it's people who say they're going and
then don't go. Good-bye, Mrs. Anderson.

DAISY: It's been very nice to see you.

SYLVIA: I do hope you'll come and see me soon. I'm so very
much alone, you'd be doing me a charity if you'd look
me up. We might do the curio shops together.

DAISY: That would be great fun. Boy, open the gate.

SYLVIA: Good-bye, Mr. Conway.   I'm glad to see you so

well.
GEORGE: Thank you very much. Good-bye.

{On receiving DAISY'S order Wu goes to th doorway ad
draws the bolt, lie ptdls back one heavy door. A
beggar shows himself. He is excessively thin, and k
has a bush of long bristly hair; he is clot he dm patchd
rapj, torn and patched; his legs and feet an bare. He
puts ouf a long hand and breaks into a long* bt$*
pitched whine.

KNOX: O Lord, get out

DAISY: Oh no, please, Harold, give him a coppex or two.